THE   OUESTlNG   BEAST
believe the real reason for the confiscation was that the
book was considered sentimental, and, of course, that is one
of the things no Englishman should ever be. They should
always have the spirit that makes empires, of one Johnny
Smith, aged six, who on hearing the news of his mother's
death was seen to cry, "Crying, my lad? " "No, sir;
a piece of dust in my eye, sir."
One of the constant events was a lecture, with coloured
slides, on Dr. Barnardo's homes; or the Navy League,
without coloured slides, and therefore not so popular. I
do not remember if there were any lectures on foreign
missions, but perhaps the school was too busy in converting
its own little brothers into something or other to be con-
cerned with Polynesia. Anyway, there were plenty of
missions to be supported later at Eton.
We had a concert once a year. I attended three in
my whole time at Rottingdean, all exactly the same, and I
got a good telling-off at the third and last for not laughing
at the same joke I had heard twice before. It was careless
of me, because I generally took particular pains at school
to laugh at jokes I was meant to laugh at, more especially
should they be made by a master.
My chief pastime during those days was collecting
soldier postcards and pictures of cricketers, of both of which
I had a large number. Unhappily cigarette cards had not
then become the fashion, otherwise I should undoubtedly
have made a collection, since, even to-day, they hold a
fascination for me.
Most boys collected postage stamps, but I never had
the patience to learn all that had to be known about them
in order to become a worthy collector.
I was fairly popular at this school, and was famed for
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